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and mod. 
sy welcomed hii where 
She sat befure him tie vest her si:mple lade 


The charming mother came out, 
ty» ier cottaye, 


o 


SHorded, together wilh the choicest fruits tac 


Children could procare. He tvok (he infant 
on his knee, and encouraved tactr artiess 
pratiie by familiar questions aud endear. 
menis; and from them he leant that papa 
was gone to take a fone wack on the 
talns,on Wirich accounl ‘2 unable to 
aceo te fey hiva as usital, Their pcasures, 
heir pasties, and their mode of education, 
became the general topics of conversation 5, 
vod the Marquis discove red in this hive 
wrouo usore natural abilry and good sense, 
than be had frequentiy. found in 
ished citcies. Phe mother was an inte li 
gent, liberal minded woman, anu delivered 
her sentiments with the 


Treadelld 
they we 


tiie Oost Poi- 


most avreeable and | 


{ 





trpaffected simp licty—her wivle deporiment | 


inced.the most secret atiach- 
5 sgl 


amd caaduct 
mentty ihe 
and she spoke with enthusiasm of the en- 
joy menis of reticeqiant: and 
The mind of the Ma: 
ed, and it was with seit 

syd conceal the various cmotons 
strugeied in his bosom, 

Toc litte mountainee 
the “Up toe of expectation” for the arrival of 
their father, now recoznized his footsteps as 
he approactied the door; and running out to 
welcome bin, hang around tis knees. and 
danced with excess while he dis- 
tiibuzed between tiem some flowers and oth 
er natural curiosities indiyenioug to the soil, 
which he had pick 4 ‘om ‘iis way. A sad 
den pieisure seemed to eradicate the lovely 
countenance of the mother, as she introdu 
ced her consort to her guest. Elad a clap 
of thunder taats moment torn from the sum 
mit of ihe neighboring mountain the eternal 
rock, which then cast a enzth of shade a- 
cr@ss the lake, and hurled it into the vale be- 
Jow, a greater degree.of astovishment could 
not have been, depicted on the faces of both 
aithis u e<pected rencounict. 

A inomen arystlence prevarted, conscious 
remorse touched the heart 6f the Marg us at 
the appearance of a son whom he had so 
deeply injured, while Lewis s'o0d awed he- 
neath the heretofore auiherita tive eye of a 
Gisoblived parent. The roses tled the cheek 
Sabha, wt 


dificulhiy ine 
which 


ts, woo had been on 


of ra piure, 


NCOKEA 


ws the amiable 


inatermal apd conjugal dudes, | 


domestic life." 
juis was mych allget, | 
~-calied on 








his kaees implored the forgivness of that fa- 
ther of whose displeasure she had formerly 
heard With so mach emotion, and who, she 
now fally expected, was come to destroy her 
happiness forever. He perceived their agi- 
tution 3 adversity had softened his heart, and 
ull the father retuined; for a while he cou!d 
not speak 3 bat took their hands and joined 
them togeiher, lifted up bis eyes to heaven 
as tf inthe act of imploring blessings on 
them both. He then snatched the wondering 
infants to bis bosem, and shed over them ia- 

voluniary iears. 
The first tumult this interview had occa- 
sioned subsiding, a calmer but more solemn 
cane ens red. The death of Lady Emble 
viile. gnd ine family misfortunes, engayed all 
Mr atiention ; and while they listened to 
the “tale of woe,” they muatuaily paid the 
Calamity. The Mor- 
ersenced the vicissitudes 
and fallacy ol fort tune, acknowledged the su- 
pevior prucence of hts son in) meking so 
judicious a cheice, and blessed the powe 
l him to provide 


trilgute due to ee nN) 
qais ha 
i 


i ' 4 ret 14 Da ae -@ 
that so mysteilous.y Cispose 





ties caim retreat and thuse domes ic comforts 
am‘dst which he teselsed to spend the even- 
Ps . ‘ loge 
tay ul bis Gavs 
Sal ERT TE FE TE 
In exuinnie for bungling Law wyers. —Cha- 
mi! lai comptroller- goitieral ot the finances 


in the reign of Lewis XIV bad been a cele- 
brated pleader. Oe once lost a cause in 
which be wali concerned, through his ex- 
cessive foudaess for billiards. His client 
bim the day after in extreme af- 
fiction, and told him, that if he Jad made | 
use of a document whitch had been pat into | 
his hauds, but which he had negiected to | 
examine, a verdict must have been given! 
Chamillart read it, and 





in his favour. 
fonad it of decisive importance to his cause. 

‘You sued the defendent,” said he, “ for 

20,0090 livers. You have failed by my in-) 
advertaoce. [tis my duty to do you jus- | 
tice. Call on me in two days.’’—-In the | 
mean “tine, Chamillart procured the mo- 

ney, and paid it to his client, on no other | 
conditien, than that he would keep ‘the | 
transaction secret. 
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Effects of Fright—A few days! 
since, a Gaughier of Mr. Asa Paine, of Barre, 
in Orleans co about 16 years of are, acciden- 
tally feli into a weil of something 
deep, avd was taken out apparently withobt 
bodily hurt—-but so crest was the shock upon 
her mental faculties, that she has remained 
totally ceaf and dumb ever since. She 
mikes known ber wants by the aid of a peo 
and bi aper, is appaiently in good bodily health 
confined to her bed fromthe cflecis of ihe 


ait a 
ine 20 teet 





nile ihe husband on! | fright—Batevia Nw, paper. \ 


HERMITS. 

No scenes are so well calculated to excite 
the rembran ce of ‘days long gone by, as the 
ruins of a monastery, or thé traces of the 
spot where once stood the cell of a hermit. 
Jn this country, which always has, and ever 
will, we trust, be, the land of the free and 
enlightened, none of those dark and super- 
stilious ages exist ; but in England, nothing 
is hore common. ‘The most beaatiful parts 
of the country are the spots where they are 
to be found, which is a shrewd sign of the 
fondness those holy ones bore for earthly 
paradises. Vhe ruins of the monasteries 
are of the most interesting description.— 
But their day is past—-ihey are fast hasien- 
ing to decay, and in the lapse of a few 
years, no traces of them willremain. Her- 
mitages stillare to be seen, und hermits are 
not uncommon: in general, they are in the 
most sequestered parts of the _ sure 
erounds of those noblemen, who delight in 
reviving the uncouth and Gothic fashions 
of a barbarous age. But there still exist 
hermits who are hermits from principle. 


In a sheltered valley in the middle of the 
extensive barren waste, called * Counock 
Heath,’ in Staffordshire, is still to be seen 
the cell of a hermit, who a few years ago, 
chose that desolate spot for his residence. 
He had been a man of fortune, of pleasure, 
and had dissipated the former in the pursuit 
of the latter: how futile the pursuit, [ need 
not say. Atan advanced age, without mon- 
ey, friends or home, he retired from the 
world with disgust, and chose for his retreat 
the above-mentioned spot. With heath and 
stones he constructed his little hermitage ; 
he cultivated aspot in the front of his re- 
treat; a brook ran near, which supplied 
him with drink ; and the charity of the 
curious, who sometimes visited him, togeth- 
er with the produce of his garden, enabled 
him to live as comfortably as he could wish. 
His bible, and  Rebinsoa Crusoe,” consti- 
tuted his whole library. He was kind to 
the wild inhabitants of the waste. A hare 
grew quite familiar with him; often en- 
tered his raral abode, and was his only com- 
panion ; her end was tragicil. A party of 
hunters happened to visit that part of the 
heath ; she was pursued and killed on the 
hearth of hee old friend. He did not sur- 
vive her long; he had now lived here sey- 
eral years; Curiosity had abated, *so that 
wantand age at length obliged him to quit 
he loved. He diad soon after- 
wards, in the poor-house of» village that 
bordered on the heath.--V. ¥. Eve. Post. 


the abode 


Show mea weak prince, (il show you his 
favourites, 
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The Piao. 


As the last sweet notes of “* JJome, sweet 
kome,” floated round the dear circle, in 
which were concentrated a little world, ora 
little knot of beings who were all the world 
to each other, an audible sob broke the en- 
chantment, this touching little song, accom- 
panied by the sweet voice of my young 
friend, had*cast around me. It burst from 
ithe bosom of one who had been severely 
disciplined in the school of adversity ; one 
who beheld the wreck of all her youthful 


. hopes, without one murmuring word against 


the Gon who guides the storm; but now, 
the sudden reflection that she heard foc the 
jast time the soft melody of her beloved 
daughter’s voice, accompaning the melting 
tones of her piano; saw for the last time 
her fingers sweep the speaking keys; be- 
held her youthful face glowing with anima- 
tion and happiness, unconscious of the blow 
that awaited her; a sigh isvolui.rily es- 
caped her, and the starting tear told of sud- 
fen anguish. She turned to me, and said, 
in alow yoice, “1! wish, | could have saved 
Amelia’s piano: it will break her heart to 
partwith it. She little thinks, that she will 
no more sing and play to charm away my 
melancholy. 

The unconscious girl closed the instru- 
menf, and remarked, * Did you observe, 
dear mamma, that my piano warts tuning ? 
and will youallow Mr. N. to come and tune 
it to-morrow 7” 

A tear stole 
Spected friend. 

“ Are you ill, miy dear mother ?” inquir 
ed Amelia; ‘or has any thing new occur- 
red to distress you? If so, do not hide it 
from me; for rest assured, no deprivation, 
no exertion, no éuffering can afflict me like 
seeing you unhappy. I have just been 
thinking, as soo a$ my piand is tuned, I 
will beg Mrs, to let me tindei take 
to instruct her two little girls in the rudi- 
ments of music: and who knows, dear 
mother, but in time, it will be in my power 
tu swpport you, with the assistance of my 
valued instrument ?” 

I gazed for a moment, with feelings of 
surprise and admiration, on the glowing. ane 
imated face of the lovely, ingenious girl, 
and never felt my own want of fortune so 
keenly, as at that moment. A silent ejac ula- 
tion involuntarily rose to heaven, that the 
Almighty would open’: some way to save 
es. Amelia’s piano from the fangs of a ra- 


down the cheek of my re- 





acious.landlord. The hour for separation 
had alred@@y arrived ; and after imp ri Ning a 
warm kiss on Amelia’s cheek, and whisper- 
ing inthe ear of my afflicted frrend, “ Still 
trust in the Lord ourGop,” { left the house, 
with feelings t cannot describe. 
With the dawn, I repaired to the auction- 
rooms, in -————-streét, and waited anxious- 
ty the opening sales. ‘The crowd was large, ! 





ee 


some elegant paintings were noticed in the 
handbills. 1 cast a glance over the roonis * 
and in one corner stood a female of exqui- 
site form: her face was hid from public 
view, by a large calash; her head was a- 
verted, and rested against a window, out of 
which she appearéd to be gazing at the 
busy crowd beiow. Near her stuod a piano. 
One glance was suiicient. I hastened to 
the spot; and, in a low voice, frticulated, 
* Amelia H d, is this you ?” 

The distressed girl clasped my arm, and | 
burst into tears. 

Yes, my goodsir: I little thought, when 
you left us last evening, that our cruel land- 
lord would this morning seize my piano, and 
bring it to be exposed for sale. O, my 
dear sir, cannot you deyise some means to 
save it for me?” 





At this moment, the auctioneer called for | 


the instrument; andit was removed into the 
centre of the room, for examination. Sev- 
eral gentlemen remarked, that it was a 
eweet-toned instrument, but out of tune.— 
The poor girl hung on my arm in siiont 
grief. The bidding cominenced: Fore- 
most in the crowd. stood the son of Mrs. 
H d’s detested landlord. He bid, after 
some debate, twenty-five dollars; and there 
was a pause. Near Ameiia stood an inter- 
esting youth, evidently unconcerned in the 
event of the sale of the plano, examining 
some fine paintings that were soon to be 
exposed. The idea that this cold, upfeei- 
ing being was going to purchase, undisput- 
ed, this favorite, almost idolized article , for 
the trifling sum otf twenty-five dollars, for a 
moment made her forget, where she was; 
and she exclaimed, ’ 

%“ Must the only thing | value be sacri- 
ficed for this pitiful sum, without eifecting 
one object ?” 

The youth started, gazed on the beanti- 
ful girl one instant, and bid one hundred dol- 
lars j ; anc the piano was immediately struck 
off to Mr. Seymour. 

The moment the name of Seymour was 
called, my heart felt the sound; and I re- 
called the features of my old friend and 
companion in arms, major Horatio Seymour. 
I saw, this young man was his own son, ever 
ready to answer the calls of humanity. 

The piano was ordered back to the hum- 
ble dwelling of Mrs. H——d. 

“ Heaven will reward you, str!’ was all 
the lovely giri could articulate, when she 
heard this order. 

* One tune from its fair owner is all the 
reward | ask,’? replied the young enthu- 
siast, 

Ile accompanied me to my grateful 
friend’s habitation, where the sweet voice 
and artless: manners of Amelia completed 
the impression her beauty had made upon 
his heait. A few short months saw her and 
an excellent parent restored to that rank 
they were made to adorn. 

1 ofien in my daily rambles, call and tale 





as several valuatile articles of furniture, and | a iook al the happs 
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ov emcee 





ibled round 
Seymour's fireside. still plays, 
7 diome. Sweet A Wes while her alfection« 
ate husband frequent!y remarks, * 7'o that 
piano, am d indcbied for my huppiness.” 


circle assen 
Amelia 
$9 
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THE CHARACTER OF THE COCKNEY. 


_—_~ 


The cockney lives in a go-cart of local 


‘ 


prejadices and ‘positive illusions ; and when 
he is turned out of it he hardly news how 
to stand or move. He ventures throagh 
Hyde-park corner as a cat crosses a gutter 

‘The trees pass by the coach very oddly. —- 
The country has a strange blank appearance. 
It is not lined with houses all the way lik 

London. He comes to places he never saw 
or heard of. He finds the world is bi gger 
than he thought it. He might have dropt 
irom the moon for any thing he knows of 
the matter. He is mightily disposed [6 


‘laugh, but is half afraid of making some 


binder. Between sheepishness and cons 
ceit he is in avery ludicrous situation. He 
finds that the people walk on two legs, and 
wonders to hear them talk in a dialect so 
different {rom his own. He perceives Lon- 

don fashions have got down into the country 
before him, and that some of the better sort 
are dressed as he is. A drove of pigs of 
cattle stopping the road isa very trouble- 
some interruption. A crow ina field ora 
magpie ina hedge are to him very odd an- 

imals——he can’t tell what to’make of them 
or how they live. He does not like accom- 
modations at the inns, it is not what he has 
been used to. He begins to be communica- 
tive—-says he was born in the sound of Bow 
belis, and att tempts some jokes at which no- 
body langhs. fe asks the coachman a ques- 
tion to which he receives ho answer. Al! 
this to him is very unaccountable and unex- 
pected. fle arrives at his journey’s end, 

and instead of being the great man he an- 
ticipated among his friends and country re- 

lations, finds they are barely civilto him or 
make a butt of him; have topics of their 
own of which he is completely ignorant of 
as they are inlifferent to what he says, so 
that he is glad to get back to London again. 
where he “mects with his favourite indui- 
gences and associates, and iancies the whole 
world is occupied with what he hears and 
sees. It is curious te see to what a degree 
persons brought up in certain eccupations 
ina great city are shut up from a know- 
ledge of the world, and carry theie simplici- 
iy to a pitch ad — ard extravagance. 
London is the only place in which the child 
grows completely y up into the maa—-Trwik 


Tell ver. 





Folly.—-On the heels of 
the back of an 


WU & a 


folly treadeth 
shame—at ger, stundeth +s: 
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JOSEPH BARTLETT. 


character, who is wel! 








+-This eccentric 
known among us, ls 
about publishing in Boston a memo of him- 
selr and his own times. He ts now in his 64th 

year, and has perhaps passcd through as great ; 
@ variety of scenes and circumstances as any 
‘ofhis cotemporaries. Possessed of a natural 
generosity, when in afhuence he was ever 
reacy to assist the needy ; and when the iron 
hand of adversity had drawn from him the 
he could complacently sit down, 
less- 


last shilling, 
and with a lively pen enumerate the § 
ines of Poverty.’ Mr. Bartlett’s varied avo- 
cations have given him opportunities for much 
obsefvation, both in his own and foreign coun- 
tries; and the merry turn of his disposition 
has created many lively anecdotes, which 
must give much amusement to the patron- 
izers of his Memois. ‘They should not be 
backward in aflording him an ample compen- 
Sation for his labours, to smooth his descent 
lo the earth. The following anecdote we 
have heard related of him: When in 
Lngland, after the Revolutionary war, he at- 
tended a theatre ; the play to be performed 





was intended te place in degradation the officers | 


of the American army. In the course of the 
play, American generals, colonels, kc. were 
brought forward to receive compensation for 
their services, from a hogshead of fafer mon- 
vy, on the stage—and the Treasurer made 
inquiries of each, as he celivered the paper 
tugs, What was his occupation, &c. before he 
entered the army: one replied that he was a 
tinker—another chat he was a taylor—another 
that he was a cobbles, ahd soon. Mr. Bart- 
lett, ind?gnant at the intended reproach upon 
his country, rose fiom his seat and vehement- 
ly exclaimed, terminating his exclamation 
with an oath “ Great-Britain conquered by 
tinkere, taylure ond ecobblers!” Some of the 
audience, mostly sons of Neptune, admiting 
his wit and disgusted ihe intention of 
the play, hissed it from the staye, bore 
Mr. B triumphanily off with them toa neigh- 
boriag Lon to partake of an emertainment with 


VW ith 
and 


them. -_—— 
We unders 


are ta S ba 3s4 


that the citizens of Dover 
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me@usires ty improve the navtga: 


he Priscatugua, so as toadmt vessels 
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tion of 


of 300 tons burthen to that place. The ex- 


expected 


chunpe: 13 
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marked that but few men, in the earlier and 
L more active stage of their lives, have travcl- | 
led over so great av extent of country, in so 





tal exercise, in connexion with the bodily la- 
| bour of travelling: he must be possessed of 
| a strong constitution to bear the burden of bis | 
h |! nonovrs. tis now about ten montis since 
he arrived at New-York :—since then he has 
| Visited nearly every State in the Union-bas 
lalmost daily received and answeied addresses 
—has felt 
hands—and at every step a continued festival 
has evinced the good will of all towards him. 
The respect shown him springs spontaneous 
ly from grateful hearts. His is a march of 
tiiumph, such as never before has been, and 
such as probably never will be made by any 
other. Much of novelty has been exhibited 
in some places, to give varicly in the mode 
of his reception :—at one of the towns in the 
wesiern states, We perce:ye that a cavalcade 
of dadies on horseback escorted him into their 
town t=-whether the Marsnal of the day and 
committee of arrangements were composed 
ladies, we have not learned. ‘The General has 
wonderfully escaped accidents, in bis perils 
by sea and by land: we have not heard of 
any of consequence till a few days since, when 
he narrowly escaped with his life. It appears 
thet about 150 miles below Louisville, the 
steam boat Mechanic, in which he had taken 
passage, ran foul of a snag, which caused her 
to sink in about 15 minutes, and some of the 
passengers saved themselves only by swim- 
ming. The General has lost all his papecs 
and bagyave, his carriage, and a cane which 
belonged to Wa8hington, which had been 
lately presented to him. 
trunks were saved. 
be in Boston to lay the fuundation sone of the 





capital of this State, and meet with a cordial re- 
ception from our Legislature: to make suit 
able arrangements for which, and choose a 
Senator, are the principle business at pres- 
ent cut out for legislation. 
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THE CROWN PRINCE OF PRUSSIA. 


When, a short time ugo, the new opera 
Olympia, by Spontini, of all the most trum- 
petting, drumming performances in exis- 
tence, the most loud, was acted at Berlin; 
the Prince Royal, who, from patriotic mo- 
lives, is no great friend to the composer, 
sould not étund the noise any longer, und 
lefi the house. It bappened, that at the 
moment of his coming out, the twelve fifers 
and as many drummers, who paraded the 
| streets of the capital every evening tor the 
tatioa, passed by in full instrumental cho- 
rus. ‘The Prince 
himself 
* Heaven be thanked, that we h 
q litle soft 
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short atime, as the Guest of the Nation: and | 
| 
surely bo one has had so great a call for men- | 


| 


the cordial shake of a millico | 


Only one or two- 


Lafayette proposes io | York for the use of ihe Grecks, has ariived 
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GEN. LAPAYETTE.—It has been re- er alain 


MISCELLAN Y. 





The perfection of printing and publishing, 
which io Engtand has been produced by reg: 
ular app lication oftalent and capital, is now 
attempted ip Paris by the ardour of specu. 
lation and the redurdance of money. Filty 
volumes, at lefsi, have been always thought 
well filled by Voltaire’s works; pow we are 

o bave them all in one volume, at thé 
price 140 francs. A plaisant has made thé 
following calculation of the whole ex; peuse 
of this velume‘to the readers; a ding, hat 
those who do not mean to read, need not 
not buy: 


First price - - - - - 140 fre 


‘Two pair of Spectacles” - 50 
Qculist’s fees - - - + 100 
Eye water - - - - - 380 
Two artificial eyes - - - i0 
Putting them in place - - 60 

450 


C'est un pen cher—but, as 
does not matter. 


—_—~>-—— 


Duel Exiraordinary.—A duel 
was fought at Jeffersonville, Ipdiana, on the, 
Zist of April, between a Kemuckian and a 
Frenchman, at ” ich were pe escent, aS $nec- 
tators, a crowd of people ! they f webt ai 7 ys 
paces distance, and boih were stig buy wound: 
ed; the partics are sald io be residents o! 
Lexington, (Ky.) 


ae 





immediately addressed | 
to bis attendant, and exchimed:), 
ear again a! 





‘The 42 pounder sent from New. 


at Leghorn, together with two chesis of Med- 


Bunker-Hill Monument, on the 17th of June; ‘icine. 


and will in a few days afier pay a visil to the | 
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PAPER HANGINGS. 





Tl. HW. MILLER, 
Congress- St reel 
- : rec ived three cases LOW 
‘pales he D PAPER HANGINGS, com 


i B ining’ t 


' 
fiem pet 
a! 


st assortment of « ueap Piijicr 


he has ever feted --—prices from 25 cent 
to 63 cents a roli,—--—togwetner witha great 
variety of heap and handsome borders. 
-—————-—- nla 
MARRIZTD; 


In Rye, Mr. 


? erry, 


_— 


William Varrell, to Bliss Anfia 





DILD; 


Somersworth, Mr. Alexander Roberts, 
24, 





In 
aged 

In Barrington, Mrs. Abigail, 
Weodman, Esq. aged 30. 

fn Eliot, Mr. Elisha N. Fowler, aged 30. 

In this towr iy Very suddenly, lr. Edward 
Cole, coloured. 


wile of Wim. 
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MISCELLANEOUS DEPARTMENT. 
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POETRY. 





Ge Borning hour. 


This is an hour when memory wakes 
Visions ef joys that could nor last ; 
This is an hour when fancy takes 

A survey of the past! 


She brings before the pensive mind 

"She hallow’d scenes of earlier years ; 

And fitends, who long have been consign’d 
To silence and to tears! 


The few we liked—the 6ne we loved 5 
A sacred band ! come stealing on ! 
And many a form far hence remov'd, 


And many a pleasure gone! 


F.iendships that now in death are hush’d ; 

And young affection’s brosen chain : 

And hopes that fate too quickly crush’d, 
In memory bloom aguin. 








A SUMMER’S EVE.—An Extract, 
It is anight of summer.—and the sea 
Steeps. like a child, m mute anquility, 
Sufi e’er the deep-blue wave the moonlight 
breaks ; 
Giceming, from out the white clouds of its 


Z0v0€, 
Like beauty’s changing smilie, when that it 
seeks 


Some face it loves yet fears to dwell! upon. 
The waves are motionless,save where the oar, 
Lipht as Love’s anger, and as quickly gone 
tlas broken in upon their azure sleep, 
Odours are on the air:—the gale has been 
Wandering in groves where ihe rich roses 
weep-— 
Where orange, citron, and the soft lime- 
flowers 
Shed furith their fragrance to night’s dewy 
hours’ 
Afar the distant city meets the gaze, 
Where tower and tarret in the pale light 
shine, 
Seen like the monuments of other days—~ 
wlonuments Tisne half ehadows, half displays. 


“Phere was a bark a litle way apait 
From all the rest, and there two lovers 
leant i—= 
ae with a blushing cheek, and beating hear', 
And bashful giance, upon the sea wave 
bent: 
She_might not meet the raze the other sent 
sipon her beauty j--but the ball breathed 
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The deepening colour, timid smiling eyes, 
‘Told that she listened Love’s sweet flateries. 
Phen they were silen' :—words are little atc 
To love, whose deepest vows are ever made 
By the heart’s beat alone. Oh silence is 
Love’s own peculiar eloquence of oliss !-— 





“WHAT'S CHARITY.” 
*Tis not to panse when at the door 
A shivering brother stands ; 
To ask the cause that made him poor, 
Or why he he!p demands. 


It’s not to spurn the brother’s prayer 
For faults he once has known : 
*Jis not to leave him in despair, 
And say that have J have vozric, 


The voice of CHARITY is kind— 
She thinketh nothing wrong : 
Toevery fault she seemeth blind, 
Nor vaunteth with her tongue. 


In Penitence she placeth Faith— 
Hope smileth at her door ; 
Relieweth firsi—then softly saith, 
“Go, bro.her, sin no more ” 
Boston Bard 





———— — 


M. De Recca in his Memoirs of the inva 
sion of Spain by Bonaparte states that when 
the French ‘Troops entered Uoboso, so cele- 
brated as the residence of Don Quixotte’s 
Dulcinea, they spared the inhabitants from 
the usual horrors ci war from regard to the 
heroine of Cervantes. ‘* As scon as the 
French soldiers saw a woman at the wia- 


dows, they cried langhiogly, * there is Dul-’ 


cinea’ !— Their gaiety tranquilized the in- 
habitants; aud witticisss upon Duicinea 
and Don Quixotte became a bond of union 
between our soldiers and the inhabitants, 
and the French being well received, treated 
their hosts with civility.” 
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Travellers—An Innkeeper at Ashley 
Chapel, once sent as a pressent by a carrier, 
to a friend at Warrington, a deg and cat, tied 
up in a beg, who had been companions more 
than ten months. A short time after, the 
dog and cat took their departure from War- 
ington tegether, and returned ta their ok 
habitation, a distanee of thirteen miles. They 
jogged along the road, side by side, and on 
one occasion the dog ; dHantly defended his 
fellow traveiler frota the atiack of anothe: 
doy they met. 











A surveyor of taxes, named Elvde, was ex- 
amining a house, by the side of which was a 
tag pit, and while di-puting wih the tenant 
about the number ct windows it contained, he 
most unfortunately slipped into the piu: For 
God’s suke,” cried he, “belp me.” % Nag,” 
satd the proprietor, *] dure tuke nothing 
from hence without the consent of the excise- 
man; and it wowld bea pity to pull outa 
tiyde before it was well tanned, 
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Mr. Foote being at table next to a rentle- 
man who had helped himselfto a very lar: 
piece of bread; after he had taken a mouth 
ful or two, took up his bread, aud cut a 
piece off. ‘Sir,’’ said the gentleman, “that 
is my bread.” “IT beg a thousand pardons, 
sir,” said Foot, * I protest 1 tock it for the 
loaf.” 


A gentieman in Bath, Eng. a most remark 


‘ a 


ably large, corpulent and powerful ma: 


s 
wanting to get to London, tried fora place i 
the maii,a short time before itset off. B» 


ing toid thatit was iull,he still determined 


to get admission, and opening the door 
which no ene near him ventured to oppose, 
he gotin. When the other passengers came. 
the ostler reported that there was a gentle- 
man in the coach; he was requesied to come 
out, but having drawn up the blind he re- 
mained quiet. 


? 


ge, however, a con- 
suitation on the means of making him alight, 
and a proposal to “pul! fim out,” he let 
down the blind, and lay:ng his enormous 
hand on the door, he asked, ** Who would 
dare pull him out? drew up the blind again, 
and waiting some time fell asleep. About 


liearIng, 


one o'clock in the morning he awoke, and 
gsing to cailout to know whereabouts he 
was on his journey, he perceived what was 
the fact, that to end the altercation with him, 
the horses had been put to another coach, 
and that he had spent the night at the inn 
door in Bath, where he had taken posses- 
sion of thecarriage. 








CLOTHES BRUSUES, 


F several kinds, from 25 cts. to 63 ets. 


each; ‘Tooth and Comb Brushes.; 
Shoe Brushes, &c. just received at T’. H. 
Mirrer’s Book-siore, Congress-street. 
May 26. 
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For Sale, 


LOT of LAND, in State-street. For 
particulars apply at this office. 


M ay 12. 
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